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Winter- November-April. Subscription 6r. per tern,. 
S " W for failure to send in principal subject; bd. for 
I ' ,nrk late • IS. for keeping portfolio more than a 
^"hWunless Sunday’intervenes) ; u. for damaging or failing 
to^return, within specified time, books casts, &c„ borrowed 
rom the critic or other members Fines, and any extra 
donations go to defray heavy postal expenses of Critic and 
Secretary.’ All complaints, suggestions, and payments sent 
' to ,he latter, 41, Bessborough Gardens, London, S.W. 

Subjects for May : — 

L Blossoms.— This may either be a study of a whole tree, 
a slender one, where the blossom lies sparsely on the branches, 
or a study of one branch done out of doors against a bit of 
skv If the whole tree is drawn place it on the left or right 
of your canvas. Let the remainder of the landscape be very 
simple and the sky a quiet gradation of blue. Notice the 
difference between the tone of the blossom as it comes light 
against the surrounding background and the tone against the 
sky, which will appear much darker in contrast to the extreme 
light of the blue atmosphere. 

II. A study of the same kind of blossom seen more in 
detail indoors. Pick a spray and fasten it against a back- 


ground of white paper at a convenient distance from you, 
and in a good light. A pencil drawing, or a colour study in 
water colour or pastel, or coloured chalk, will be acceptable. 

For May and June : — 

III. Studies of Skies, size about 14 by 10, or under.- — 
These are optional for the members to send in each month, 
but they are earnestly urged to practice this most necessary 
part of landscape study. Some remarks on the subject will 
be sent round from time to time in the portfolio. Pencil 
studies of cloud forms done from nature are most acceptable. 
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AUNl MAI’S BUDGET. 
By Mrs. Francis F. Steinthal. 


sewing class has many more members this year 'than lasf 
and the Art Club is growing like Alice when she had eaten 
the left side of the mushroom. Good work shows activity 
and progress, so I am, therefore, well pleased with my nieces. 
Scolding seems to help some people to be better; but the 
finest natures are more helped by encouragement and praise, 
therefore I sometimes tell you how much pleasure you give 
me, and how I appreciate the work done by willing hands. 
Unfortunately aunts grow older instead of younger, and 
sometimes, when the wind is in the east, I wonder if I ought 
not to give my work to a young and energetic auntie; but, 
strange to say, every time 1 think this I receive such an 
affectionate letter from a niece that I feel selfish, and that 
it would be impossible for me to leave you. So, children, 
continue to work merrily and well for 

Your old loving 
Auntie Mai. 


is i„ fu .1 swmg. Little Curley is be i„ g dressed by ™, 
the re are st.ll one or two garments needed, so if some o you 
.Jnnk ha you would enjoy making one each, you have „ y „ ly 
to write to Miss Howes, S. Chad's Home, Leeds, and shy- 
will send you the material ready cut out. New member 
join each month the Order of Chivalry, and each one has 
got a little child to care for and love and make hannv Th& 


Competitions. 

All competitions are open to the children of readers of tnt- 
Parents Review. Stamps must be sent for return postage. Eacl 1 
article must have a label on it, with name, address and age on it . 

Rule I.— A fee of is. entitles a child to work in any com- 
petition. . 

Rule II— All work and drawings to be sent to Aunt Mai, 

Wharfemead, Ilkley, before the 30th. 


Baby’s Wardrobe. 

Patterns.—" Baby’s First Outfit,” by Mrs. Singleton. Pub 
lisher, Grant, 35, Aire Street, Leeds (2s. 6 d. 

Hie clothes will fit a large baby doll. 
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In June send **“ Lfn Baker and Robie Broadmead 
, Claa ie prizes for.he long flannels. Dorothy Yeo, 
Ctely W de Freville, Effie Brown and Cicely Cholmondeley 

and Mary 

Glew have' won books. Elsie and Eleanor Barton, Irene 
Walker and Kitty Davey have done very good uoik. 

Ill tie above garments were much admired at the At 
„n Mav 7th, and Aunt Mai was a proud Aunt that day. 


Our Cot. 

Ellen has been getting up a little every day. On Easter 
Monday she was carried down to the hall in the evening 
and much enjoyed watching the girls dance. But we fear 
there will be more trouble with her leg, and that the 
possibility of her getting about again is still but a very 
remote one. 

Dorothy, Marjorie and Hebe Storey have very kindly 
sent eggs, and the flowers from Queenie Lloyd, and Dorothy, 
Joey and Hilmer Scruby gave much pleasure. 


Little Authors. 

Dorothy Scruby, Beryl Tollemache, Octavia Scruby, 
Sylvia Power, Daisy Crookshank, and Henzell Pidcock have 
sent tales on “ Curley’s Adventures in Fairyland.” They 
will be sent round, and the best will appear in the “ Budget. 

This month write on “ The Spider’s Birthday Party.” 

Cecile Parke has written a charming letter showing why 
we are glad at Easter-time. 


Art Club. 

Rule /. — No drawing must exceed 12 by 12. 

„ //.—Drawings must be sent flat. 

„ ///• — All work must be original. 

Subjects for June : — 

I. A favourite flower in a small vase against a curtain. 

II. Illustrate — 

Pussy-cat! pussy-cat! where have you been?” 
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The following artists sent primroses and “ Excelsior ” — 
Rosalind Crookshank, Joan Abbay, Jessie Dickson, Muriel 
Baumann, Rulh Edminson, Edith M. Walker, Sylvia Power 
Olive Franklin, Dorothy Ker, Daisy Crookshank, Eric b’. 
Hickson, Honor Rundle, Basil Leverson, Winifred Grice, 
Edith L. Milne, Lizzie Boner, K. Marriott, Moira lillie, Ileen 
Godfrey, Marion J. Thompson, Dorothea Senior, Dorothy 
Marriott, Evelyn Crookshank, Lucy Wilson, Geoffrey Franklin, 
Allen 1 arke, lorn 1 aike, Cecil Parke, Judith Baker, Kitty 
Hall, Godfrey Crookshank, Annie E. Boston, Arthur Crook- 
shank, Kingsley l illey, Alary Acland Anson, Kathleen 
Kersey, Evelyn S. Thompson, Nellie Hall, Cecily Cholmon- 
deley, Josephine Beck Hickson, Alargery Barbour, Dora M. 
Hatherly, Christina Barclay, Alargery S. Webb, Harold 
Dickson, Dorothy Yeo, Rachel Barclay, Alargery A. Storey, 
Noanie Tillie, Dorothy Woods, Alaggie B. Crook, Gladys 
Seed, Kathleen Allen, Jessie AI. Tillie, Willie Harvey, 
Grace Lawrance, Alice M. Robinson, Nellie Tillie, Irene 
Durant, Beryl M. Durant, Lorna Lawrance, Elsie Barton, 
Vera Hamilton, William M. Durant, Dorothy Rope, Freda 
Rope, Eleanor Barton, Robert H. Kersey, AI. Powys, Phyllis 
Rope, Agnes Cargin, Kenneth J. Yeo, Wilfred Crook, Eric 
Baumann, Sylvia Powys, Alargery Sharpe, Dorothy Jones, 
Rachel Orred, Dorothy Storey, Dorothea Steinthal, Josephine 
Scruby, Marguerite Hume, Evelyn Waley, Alarjorie franklin, 
Grace Raine, George Earwaker. 

Little Workers’ Society. 

Founder: Mrs. Edmund Strode. 

Each member makes two garments a )ear tor a chi 
known to the worker. 

In June send a blouse for a little boy. 1S me , 
garment held round the waist with elastic, not a on ^ 

Marks and prizes will be given for sewing, neatness, 

button-holes, and appearance. 

The Order of Chivalry. 

tn the “ At Home at 
Miss Edith Wyvill kindly came . about the 

Mrs. Franklin’s, and talked to j>eve an( j Dorothy 

Order, which she has so much at hear ' , ' 

lremel have become Companions t ti- 
es 
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MAB’S TEMPER, AND HOW IT WAS CURED. 

.•Well • I do call it a shame !” cried Milly. angrily 

.. ;,!k sDoils everything," said Alec, ,n a disgusted 


'■ It is a pity She has such a temper,” said Ethel, the eldest, 
looking across the lawn after Mat’s receding figure. “ She is 
really very nice, when she isn’t put out. 

« When she isn’t,” remarked Alec. 

“Mab’s a nasty ole fing ! ” cried Baby, shrilly 

“Well, can we not play at something else, as Mab s spoilt 

that gamer” asked Milly. . .. 

“Oh, I don’t know,” said Alec. “I don t feel inclined to 

play any more.” 

“ Can’t you suggest something, Ethel ? 

But Ethel was deep in her book, and Milly knew that games 
were over, for that time at least ; so she wandered off, in no 
very amiable frame of mind. Alec stretched himself in the 
sun and dozed, while Baby had a game of romps with Tom, 
the dog. 

Meanwhile, in another part of the garden, Mab was sitting 
on a garden seat, looking sulky and angry. 

“It’s horrid,” she muttered, giving her shoulders an 
impatient twist. “I don’t knowhow it is, but they always 
quarrel with me ; and really, the way I told them was the 
proper way. Alec’s a horrid tease,” she cried, angrily, “ ar.d 
Milly a stuck-up little wretch. I wish — .” But here she 
stopped, not quite sure what she did wish. She dug the heel 
of her shoe into the gravel, and pulled a daisy to pieces. 
Just then Milly came strolling down the path. 

“Well, Mab,” she said, “ If I were you, I wouldn’t kick up 
the path, Johnson will be angry.” 

“What do I care about Johnson r” cried Mab. “I wish 
you would go away, and leave me alone ! ” 

“Very well, said Milly. “I’ve no wish to stay, I can 
assure you, and with a provoking smile she passed on. 

“ There,” exclaimed Mab, “she is horrid !— Oh ! dear, I think 
nobody likes me ! — I feel so miserable ! ” And two tears ran 
slowly down her cheeks. And indeed she looked the picture 
of misery, sitting there, her tangled dark hair falling in an 
untidy mass over her shoulders, her forehead wrinkled, her 
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mouth drooping, and her eyes full of tears. In her lap, daisy 
petals were scattered, and her arms hung limp by her side 
Suddenly she jumped up, sending the delicate white petals in 
a shower to the ground. 

“ What a baby lam!” she exclaimed. “ 1 will not let them 
see how unhappy they make me.” And she drew herself up, 
shook back her long hair, and wiped the tears from her eyes. 

When her brother and sisters saw her next, they remarked 
to each other that Mab looked stubborn and angry, and 
altogether horrid ” ; and she, looking at them, said to herself, 
“they never mind how unhappy I am!” And she turned 
away and went on reading her story-book. 

Poor Mab ! Her own dreadful temper was the cause of her 
wretchedness, for really she was most aggravating to the 
others. She did not speak to them for the rest of that morn- 
ing ; and in the afternoon she took her book and wandered 
off into the garden. Milly and Baby were sitting under the 
trees on the lawn. Milly was feeling sorry she had been cross 
to Mab in the morning. 

“ Mab ! ” she called. “ Come and sit under the trees with 
us ! it’s so nice and cool, and we won’t disturb you ! ” 

“ No, thank you,” returned Mab, coldly. 

“ Mab ! ” cried Baby, “ You’re a nasty old fing, and I hate 
you, ’cause you’re always in a temper ! I love Millv, she plays 
with me. Go way, Mab ! 

“ Oh hush, Baby ! ” cried Milly, horror-stricken, “ naughty 

Baby to say such things of Mab ! . 

This was all Mab heard, for she had entered a little wood 
and walked on in another direction. But Baby s words ha 
cut her to the heart ; for she loved the little one dearly and 
wished to be loved in return, though she certain y ^ 

the right way to work to gain her small sister s a 
flung herself down on a mossy bank 
scent of the blossoms was very snee , 

her hot cheeks and p,ayed with herha,, Stad^. J 
and listened to the in, erm.ngled sounds ot^ ^ ^ ^ 

and the wind among the trees. > sunbeams> piercing 

then sat up and looked aroun . d up the flowers 

through the leafy bower above her, g butter fl ie s flitted 
and the fresh cool-looking grass. flower to flower, 

hither and thither, and a bee buzzed from 
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1 c W sie-h. “ Everything is happy, so 
Poor Mab heave < ,, t » s ] ie cried; and she flung 

tap P?; „ ™ r«S tot again. A little sunbeam® 

r u ,h *. ^ T" F i! 


r „ through the leaves, ns“«^ "" 

stealing tnroug Htter like diamonds. 1 he sunbeam 


was so ung- , vo ice. Mab looked up quickly. 

•' Ma ^ ! l C Te S ide a bunch of ferns and flowers 


There, close — 
in her tiny hand, stood Baby. 

m What do you want r ” exclaimed A a 


;; Are'yoiTstiir angry, Mab ? I am so sorry I said naughty 
things to you. See Ip’ j n ; rP . I think the Fairy 


See 1 I picked you some flowers. Just smell 
this piece of'honeysuckle ! it is so nice. I think the Fairy 
Q Ln lives in the honeysuckle and eats the honey, and 
V T- the nrettv dewdrop that comes every night. Do you 
think so r The Fairy Queen is so good and pretty, Milly tells 
me stories all about her ; and she is called Mab, too, just i e 
you If you were nice and kind, I would pretend you were 
the Oueen, but you couldn’t get into the flowers, could 
you f You’re too big. And you would want a lot of honey, 
and a great big drop of dew, ever so big. Why, Mab, you’re 
crying ! ” And a grave concerned look came into the little 

one’s eyes. 

“ Oh, Mab, did I say anything unkind to make you cry r 
Do forgive Baby ! And will you have my flowers r And oh ! 
Mab, I’d never be naughty any more if you will be like the 
Fairy Queen, and we would have such games out here in the 
wood, though (with a sigh) I’m afraid you could never get 
into a flower, not even a sun-flower. Kiss me, Mab, and 1 11 
try not to be naughty.” And she put her arms round Mab s 
neck and gave her a kiss. 

At that minute the sunbeam faded, and I think it must 
have taken Mab’s bad temper with it, for from that time she 
steadily improved. Her brother and Ethel and Molly were 
astonished, and Baby was overjoyed — called her Queen Mab 
and had games with her in the wood. But none of them ever 
knew what was the cause of the change in her ; not even 
Baby guessed that she had been the one who had changed 
the bad-tempered Mab of the past to the kind, smiling Queen 
Mab of the present, and let us hope, the future. 

Phcebe Rennell (142’ 
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MAB'S TEMPER. 

“ Mab ’ yOU arG n c 0t attendi ng to your grammar one bit, it is 
naughty of you. Stop talking to Florence this minute, and 
tell me the present, the past, and the past participle of ‘ sit.’ ’’ 
Mab sighed and said before she began, “I do hate grammar 
and I don’t see the use of it a bit.” 

“ Mab ! ” said Miss Brown. 

“ I was just going to begin,” she said hastily. “ Present sit , 

* past sat, past participle (old form sitteu), sit ; isn’t it time to 
stop grammar now ? ” 

“ No, it is certainly not, will you repeat what you said again 
more slowly, if you please.” 

Mab repeated it with additions of her own. “ Sit (I’m 
sitting here doing horrid old grammar). Sat (I’ve sat here 
every Tuesday for weeks doing it). Sitting (I shall be sitting 
here every Tuesday till the end of the Term). And then just 
sit at the end.” 

Miss Brown sat and stared at Mab, speechless with indig- 
nation. Then she said sternly, “ Mab, how dare you be so 
naughty ? You are not trying a bit, or else you are more 
exceedingly dull and stupid than any Leicester 1 have ever 
seen. If you do not behave better I shall tell your mother I 

cannot teach you any more.” 

Mab jumped up, her face was very red, and it was evident 

that if she w'as not naughty before she was now. “ One, two, 
three, four, five, six, seven, eight, nine, ten,” she said quickly, 
under her breath. And then aloud, “ If you don’t teach me 
you won't be doing* your duty at all; I cun tr)ing, am 1 
stupid it wouldn’t be my fault. But I'm mt stupid, nont i of 
the Leicester’s ever are. The worst-behaved Leicester behaves 
better than the best-behaved Brown. ou n0 " 
grammar and so you're always cross to me \t 1en , j 
She would have said more, but Miss Brow" stopped hen 
” Go to your room at once, and do not leave tt unttl I give 

you leave,” she said. unstairs and into 

Mab walked to the door, slamme , threw herself on 
her own room. First locking the o » “It's all no 

the bed and gave way to a passion ° Brown js s0 very 
good,” she sobbed, “I can’t begooih^^ 


JL 
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— T Z crrammar is so horrid. I've tried every way of 

irritating, and g ^ time j trie d to do like the prince in 
keeping my temp • tongU e with a wedge of gold, 

my fairy-book, and , “uch^my ^ , f she ha(J wouldn , t 

but mother wou tried count j n g but it 

have done any good- And^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

only makes me cr^ ^d J&ne coming upstairs with her 

H ay er® then she got off in a hurry, plunged her face in the 
b^s n of c"d watfr, and sat bolt upright on a chair by the 
Lble Jane put down the tray and went out of the room, 
saying to herself, “ how good Miss Mab looks, I wonder what 
she ! s been doing this time.” Directly after dinner Miss 
Brown came in and Mab begged her pardon because she 
knew that she must. Poor Mab was very sad- all the next 
day, because the others were going to a party, and she could 
not go because she had been rude to Miss Brown. As she 
stood in the hall watching them pass, Horry whispered into 
her gar— “ Never mind, Mab, I’ll bring something home for 
you ” which consoled her a little. But all the same the 
afternoon seemed very long, and on the whole she was glad 
when bed-time came. While she was undressing herself she 
kept on thinking to herself what the party was like ; suddenly 
a thought struck her while she was getting into bed. (What 
made her think of it was that Jane had forgotten to pull 
down the blind). The thought was that her window looked 
out the side where the fireworks were going to be let off, and 
while she was lying in bed she would be able to see a great 
many of them. But then would her mother like it ? She 
tried not to think of that, but went on arguing. “ When I am 
in bed and the blind is down, I look at it until 1 go to sleep, 
she said to herself. Just at this point Jane came in and 
pulled it down, so there was an end of that. When Mab 
awoke the next morning, on her pillow she found three sweets, 
one red, one blue, one brown. They were rather out of shape. 
Florry having sat on them, but Mab liked them none the less 
for that. 

AND HOW IT WAS CURED. 

The next Tuesday Mab got up with a light heart, for Miss 
Brown had to take Florry into the town to the dressmaker’s, 
as well as some shopping for Lady Alice, Mab’s mother, and 
so there would be no grammar lesson, in fact no lessons at ali- 
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In the afternoon one of Mab’s coush^~^^ came to 

have tea an p ay m the garden with her. These two never 
go t on well together both having rather fiery tempers. All 
went on smoothly, however, until just before tea-time, when 
a dispute arose as to vyhich would prove the bravest in any 
accident. Winny would confidently affirm that if a house 
were on fire she would rush into the flames to save even a cat. 
This made Mab very angry and she was beginning to say 
that there had never been a Leicester who was not braver 
than anyone else, when Winny interrupted her by saying, 
“ as there isn’t a house on fire to show you, I will do 
something else.” As she spoke she jumped up and caught 
on to a branch of a tree under which they were standing. 
Mab was really rather surprised to see her go all along the 
branch to the end by her hands, but she did not show it. 

“ There,” said Winny, dropping off, “ you daren’t do that, 
and if you dare you can’t.” 

By this time Mab’s spirit was up. “ I dare and I can,” she 
said, as she jumped up. 

Winny was a year younger than Mab, and lighter, and 
had often practised climbing trees before. But in spite of 
this Mab would probably have reached the end in safety had 
not Winny, who was afraid this would happen, begun to make 
slighting - remarks upon the way she did it. Ihese remarks 
so irritated Mab that she kicked out with one foot towards 
Winny. This overbalanced her, and as she was near the thin 
end, the branch broke and Mab fell heavily to the ground. 

Winny screamed so loud that Mab s mother came running 
out to see what was the matter. She lifted Mab up a ” 
carried her into the house, where she found out that 
ankle was very badly twisted, but no bones were bro en. 

Poor Mab’s foot hurt her a great deal, and at first s e wa 
rather inclined to complain, but when her mot er ren 
her that she was a Leicester she stoppe at on< ( 
evening as she lay on the sofa she tocher ^ ^ 

much she longed to be a heroine j , Miss Mab Leicester’s 
she said, “ if a book was written calle * - t explain 

Wonderful Deed.’ ” Her mother smiled and 

to her what true heroism was. the ro0 m, “ to 

“ S ° y° u see ’ dear ’” She * not t o grumble or complain 

conquer your besetting sin and not g 
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w m make 'you ^epaied when the time does come to do 

something really great. ^ ^ yery hard to conquer 

From tha > o-rumble. But the time did seem so 

her l 7 P r er she did not know what to do ; she did so 
very loog and she ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ garden . Ju§t 

Tshe was thinking of all this, the door opened and Florrie 

d with running; in her hand 

Halce, ^Dear Mab,” she said, - look what Ive got for 
^ with my own money.” Mab untied the str.ng as qutckly 

“-A b°ooki” she said, “how nice! Now before I look at 

it I shall guess what it’s about. 

- What would you most like it to be about t said Florry, 

sitting down beside her. . 

Mab thought a minute or two, “ Well, I think about heroines, 


she said. . . „ 

Florry’s eyes sparkled, “ Now see what it ts about. 

Mab looked, “ Oh ! ” she said, “ how lovely.” 1 he book was 
called “ Heroines of Daily Life,” and it had one or two pictures. 

From that day Mab never wearied of reading the book 
Florry had given her, she read the stories so often that by 
the time she was allowed to walk about, she knew them all 
by heart. Everbody said that Mab had much improved, and 
Miss Brown could scarcely' believe she was not dreaming, 
when Mab expressed a desire to begin lessons again. It was 
about a fortnight after Mab had begun lessons that she had 
the chance to prove whether she was a heroine or not. 

It came about in this way. Miss Brown woke up at about 
eleven o’clock to find the room full of smoke. She jumped 
out of bed, and hastily dressing, ran and roused Lady Alice 
and the servants. Then she ran into Mab’s room, saying 
hurriedly, “ Mab, the house is on fire ; get up quickly.” She 
ran out again to help in getting things out of the house. 
Mab sat up in bed and rubbed her eyes, but when she saw 
smoke rolling down the passage an awful terror seized her. 
Jumping out of bed she put on her shoes and stockings, and 
putting on a few clothes, she caught up her frock and rushed 
downstairs and out into the yard, never stopping until- she 
reached the bottom of the garden. There were all the 
servants and her mother, one of the former did up her dress 
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while she stood trembling with fright. J ust at this moment 
she heard her mother excla.m, “ Where is Florry 1" and the 
nurse answered in an awestruck tone, “ She must be still 
asleep at the top of the house.” Here was'the moment she 
Had always longed for. With a cry she sprang towards the 
house, and was just entering when Miss Brown, who was iust 
behind her, caught hold of her dress, saying, 

-No Mab, no, you are too young, you must stay outside- 
I will go and waken Florry.” 

Poor Mab ! As she heard Miss Brown, no\y half way 
upstairs, her heart seemed ready to break. Then a wild storm 
of passion rose up in her heart, but before the words came, 
Mab had turned round and run as if she would leave her 
sorrow and anger behind with the burning house. She ran 
towards a large bush at no great distance. When she 
reached it she gave vent to the feelings within her in deep 
passionate sobs, lhen she remembered no more until she 
found herself lying on a sofa in a strange house with her 
mother bending over her. The first words Mab said were, 
“ Oh, mother, the house will never be on fire again, and I 
wasn’t a heroine.” The disappointment seemed almost too 
great to bear, even when her mother said gently, “ Mab, 
darling, I think you are as great a heroine as if you had 
saved Florry. Miss Brown did that, but you conquered your 
temper, which is for you a much harder thing to do.” 

All through the long illness which followed, Mab would 
cry in her delirium, “Miss Brown, let me go, let me save 
Florry.” When Sir William Leicester came home and heard 
the story of how Mab’s temper was cured, he only said, “ she 
is a Leicester,” but it was worth a lot to Mab. Whenever 
she hears anyone say, “I wish I had a chance to be a heroine, 
she says sadly, “ It’s bad enough not to have a chance, but 1 s 
much worse to have the chance and not to be a owe 
doit.” d-r ace E. L. Lawrence M)- 
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"T - ) " ^"particulars of the Club can be obtained 

Kensington. All P Secretary, 4G Bessborough 

from Miss A. • 

Gardens, London, ^ • • ^ M . gs Stewart Wood, 44, Holland 

RuU i W ork he 2 d of every month, and the port- 

Street, Kensing on, , J ^ the mont h following. Subjects 
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^ » •» usually numbered and 
SSS en masse. Oil students are required to use thin 
French canvas (Young, Gower Street, London, is. per yard), 
,0 reduce postage. For same purpose no mountings or 

St ^ CTS ^Alf work marked “for exhibition” is shown to 
Mr. David Murray, A.R.A., at the end of the winter term; 
Miss E. S. Wood writes his criticisms, and occasionally a letter 
of her own advice to the students, and lends them examples 
of good work. Studies are returned in June, or if a member 

especially wishes, in December also. 

Rule 4 . All dues to be paid between the 20th and 26th of 

month preceding a new term, by those who wish to join for 
six months. Members may join for a month on payment 
of 15. per month, but have only one subject criticised. 
Summer: May— October ; Winter: November — April. Sub- 
scription, 65. per term. Fines : 6 d. for failure to send in 
principal subject; bd. for sending in work late; 15. for keeping 
portfolio more than a night (unless Sunday intervenes) ; 15. for 
damaging or failing to return, within specified time, books, 
casts, &.c., borrowed from the critic or other members. Fines, 
and any extra donations, go to defray heavy postal expenses 
of Critic and Secretary. All complaints, suggestions, and 
payments sent to the latter, 41, Bessborough Gardens, 
London, S.W. 

June. — I. Studies of Skies, size about 14 by 10, or under. - 
Ihese are optional for the members to send in each month, 
but they are earnestly urged to practice this most necessary 
part of landscape study. Some remarks on the subject will 
be sent round from time to time in the portfolio. Pencil 

of n ni al? rv t I rvi i y-1 — 1 r 1 1 


studies of cloud forms done fr- 


om nature are most acceptable. 
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By Mrs. Francis F. Steinthal. 

yiv dear Children, — Last month we had a talk on work 
in general. This time we will talk about the Art Club. A 
f e vv days ago I was asked what was the exact meaning of 
Rule III., “All work must be original” : so as I expect many 
others have sometimes wondered about it, I think it might 
interest you to clearly understand it. The portfolio was 
started and exists to help you all to draw well, to produce 
good colours, to teach you observation, and to help you to 
understand and love all that is beautiful in Nature and in 
Art, so our third rule must help you to obtain this. Now it, 
from very conscientious scruples, you decide that the word 
“original” means that you must shut yourself up in a room, 
arrange your models or your ideas of a design quite alone, and 
not see or speak to anyone until it is ready to be sent to me, 
you cannot improve very much, because you are only teaching 
yourself, and therefore the knowledge is very limited. No ! I 
want you every month to learn as much as possible from 
every model you copy, and every illustration you invent. In 
the former, get new ideas each month about proportion, about 
values, or light and shade, about good drawing, and in the 
latter study composition, colour, and pictorial representation. 

What I mean by the word “ original ” is_ist, that - hand 
but the artist’s touches the paper sent to me , - ^ Qnt 

artist choose the position of the mo e s, an 
of his or her illustrations. A mother or teacher ^sit^y 

your side and can suggest that J^rMght be taller or 
that the model might be dar er ^ ^ - n this 

rounder, or flatter, and so on. } g month, and I 
way you would make great p r S than j am now . 

should have cause to be even prou er out 

This month’s portfolio is the very Jsts, wh o 

yet. It gives me intense P leasU • e suddenly jump into 

have been lame and feeble fora g • t a\ work as they have 
right ways, and send such really capital work 

done this time. f le lessons on design, 

This month I begin a coulf,e T, yOU understand what 
which I want you all to learn. w orld so interesting, 

good design means, you will n N 
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